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SCENE VI
BRIGHTON.     THE  ROYAL  PAVILION
It is the birthday dinner-party of the prince of wales. In the floridly
decorated banqueting-room stretch tables spread with gold and silver plate,
and having artificial fountains in their midst.
Seated at the tables are the prince himself as host—rosy, well curled, and
affable—the dukes of york, clarence, kent, sussex, cumberland,
and cambridge, with many noblemen, including lords headfort,
berkeley, egremont, chichester, dudley, say and sele, south-
ampton, heathfield, erskine, keith, C. somerset, G. cavendish,
R. seymour, and others ; sir C. pole, sir E. G. de crespigny, mr.
sheridan ; Generals, Colonels, and Admirals, and the rev. mr. scott.
The prince's band plays in the adjoining room. The banquet is
- drawing to its close, and a boisterous conversation is in progress.
Enter colonel bloomfield with a dispatch for the prince, who looks
it over amid great excitement in the company. In a few moments silence
is called.
prince of wales
I have the joy, my lords and gentlemen,
To rouse you with the just imported tidings
From General Wellesley through Lord Castlereagh
Of a vast victory (noisy cheers) over the French in Spain.
The place—called Talavera de la Reyna
(If 1 pronounce it rightly)—long unknown,
Wears now the crest and blazonry of fame 1    (Cheers.)
The heads and chief contents of the dispatch
I read you as succinctly as I can.    (Cheers.)
sheridan (singing sotto voce)
" Now foreign foemen die and fly,
Dammy, we'll drink little England dry !"
-     The prince reads the parts of the dispatch that describe the battle, amid
intermittent cheers.
prince of wales (continuing)
Such is the substance of the news received.
Which, after Wagram, strikes us genially
As sudden sunrise through befogged night shades 1
sheridan (privately)
Begad,  that's good,  sir!    You are a poet born, while the
rest of us are but made, and bad at that.
The health of the army in Spain is drunk with acclamations.

